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Why He Left tha Old Peedee. His Last Hour. d The Horrors of Heart Dlisease. ~  Gobwigger's Repentance.
. - 1 1
“How [ kim to leave ‘ue ol' Peedee, suh?™ “Do not go!' she implored. “For pity's L - He is 2 chronied complainer, != old Unecle MRS, DORCAS—I'm so giad I mest vou,
gald Uncle Pinetop. ‘Pussscution, dat's how, sike do not go!" /AL, Abednego; also an amateur hypochondriac, my de I was just coml our 5
Cullur man haln got no show down dah no 1 must!” ‘he answered. j_\_ His Health is his god, and never was a god you, By the waw you s
mo', not A he tall de troof.. Cullud man tall The woman's face and attitude expressed more faithfully worshlpped. He came home how meanly sou were treates | o
s  detroof he done git pussecuted pow ful hahd, agonized entreaty; the men's stern determi- - == AL & one night last Winter convinced that he had band?  Well, ‘at the next moe of our
sah. Paw'lul hehd. I tail yo' how Hit wuz patlon, _ v Lo g iR !‘rﬂ* dcquired’ pneumonia, and was a winning society I.put the wholematier plainiy beforn
wiv me, sah. “Ol, my husbnand!''-she sobbed, “da not candidiate for & bright immortality, but the our members, and mu, decldsd, as I Wnow
“Rain hit bean drappin’ down plumb fo leave me thus, Pause while Lhere is time, heavenly prospect did not appear to please you boch go Intimately, that ] should have' s

five, six days, Um-m-m-um! Peahs like I
nevah sge de rain drap 80 desprit! Deol’
Peedee she jes’ nateh'ly riz up an’ howl, an’
swosh, an' show she teef, till I mightly
skeert.

soeTicketty ! Iisav, ‘If o' Unecle Noah jes'
guis playin® on he-halp. up yon .an' come
down hyyh agin an' bulld he nhi, he done
git ‘nuddah job jes® like tudidah one, ghu's
hebon!

“Bimeby de ol’' Peodes dnno git 80 monst'ns
Bigh I jes’ shet mysefl in my cabln, =uh, o'
sing “Roll, Jurd'n, roil,’ jes' ta let de good
Lo'd know I tinkln® "bout Him an' Jurd'n
mo'n I vinkin' 'bolit ¢o'n pones an® de ol
Peedee, ‘kass hit 'peahs like If de ol Peedes
Xeep a liftin' an' lftin' hit done gwen sen'
me ‘cross Jurd‘n, sahtin ghu', sah! Two
days.I shet mysell (n de cabin’ den de raln

and give up your terrible resolve; Robiert,
Robert, you.cnnnot We a0 crugll You Know
that If you go, it mudt mean certiin denth,
Look at ms," ghe commanded, dratving hers
self up to har full height. “Have I glown
g0 old or sd ugly that you can endure the

S oslght of mie o more?”

The husband elasped the graceful figure In
his arms and gazed upon the {(alf - young
face.

*"You know, darliing,” he murmured, "how
madly I love vou,  You know thet it breaks
m¥ heart tolenve yon and-embark ‘upi:ln this
perilous mission, Buk jt hiaz 1o bé, and you
must not try 19 digsusde me from imy duly.
My mind ls made up'

*The resclute tones of his yolee and the
grim deteramiination in hie countenance filled
the wife's heart with: despair. But she maode

|
|

him, as evinced by his loud lamentations,
Aunt Amy, his wife, and a wholesome,
chasrful body, had-had too much experience,

howéver, with his scute aftacks of divers
deadly diseases—very acute, for they always

disappedr bhefore morning—to be serfously
elarmed. So she placidly compounded a
etrong musiard plaster, and, getting him to
bed, applied it to his chest, ‘After grumbling
himseM tired, Uncle Abednego fell asleep,
and his wife followed suit; convinced that
the crisis of the trouble had been paszsed

“Oh, ob, oh!" groaned Uncie Abadnego,
waking hi= wife In the early morning.

“What s it now?"' demanded Aunt Amy,
somoWhat impatiently because of her dis=
turbed Slumbers, |

“afy Both my heart!’ gasped Uncle Abed-

private talk with _‘(-Lr hugbhand and try to
prevali upon him 1o make vour life g Iittle
happler.

MRS, COBRWIGCGER—T hope you will do
nothing of the kind,

MES. DORCAE—Butl' T have already done
€0, miy dear. I Koow it was @ rather tokitsh
thing to de, 'but there was s chane
complishing so much good, anil
that fs the sole aim of aur societ) After
the ‘talk I hed with higy T-will be very much
disappointéd U he docsn't turn over & new
leef, Haven't youw notited any change in
him within the lest few days?

MRS COBWIGGBER—Nuw vou mention it,
I will tell you samething that happened last
night. L hnd grown tieed of asking him for
pln money, and [ was very much surprised
when he threw down his paper and Intro-

nego.
hit stop drappin’ on' 'peahs. like Jurd'n's a last eflort. e IR lost 17" asked Aunt Amy duced the sulilscts
Etawmy banks dey hain’ quite’so high, an' I “Robhert,"” ghe gried) the tears sireaming lle&lﬂ}ji. ’ MRS, DORCAS—I was eure that what @

gtop singin'. Den bimeby somebody he bang,
bang at de do’,

“ jcketiy!” I say. 'Guess de Lo'd He mad
kase I done guit singin’, an' come {o see
‘bout hit! Dat ¥o', Lo'd” I say. I haip
quit singin’; 1 Jes' restin’) 1. say.

“Den 1 tune up 'Roll, Jurdm, roll; agin,
but somebody he bang, bang at de 40’ some
me'. A

o yicketty? T say, 'Guesg de ol' devil he
mad kase I done sing /dat hymn tune, an'
comie to see "bout Hit! Dat yo', Méhs" Devil®

1 say. I jes’ sing dat hymn’' tune kase 3y

hain got my fiddls hyuh to scrape some O
yo' tunes on, sah! I say;

“Pen 1 sing, Did yo' evuh ses da dovil,
wiv he iron wwooden shovel, n diggin' up de
gravel, wiv he night cap on,” but somebody
he bang, bang at de do' some mo’. Den I
git mad.

“Who dat knookin' at dé do? T helleh.:

“Somebody he don’t say nufn. Den 1

TYPIGAL,

down~ her checks, “il the thought of my.

migery cannot move you, thipk of your chil-
dren-—of your two lovely boya. With you at
Kand to gulde them in thelr youth they might
have grown up to' make 4 name in the world
and to zolace your old age. Hut npw''=—her
tenrs flowed afresh—"what will become of

. them - If, at 'this early age, they are left

without'a father? What will become of meg
|01 am suddeniy left a wig—" .

“For heaven's sake!” entreated the hus-
bind ih a hugky voice, "'do not torture me
mu.- this, I-cannol stand it :

b, yow relent, you relent! You must re-
lent! You cannot persistin tiils horribie de-»
sign. It is madneks—itls sulcide, Yoy know
as well as 1 do that as surely'ss you set out
gpon thls mission so suraly will you réturn
a cornse

“I know jt,'" he replied—''none boetter. But;
darling, you would not have it said that
your husband was a coward and fled from

danger. Pear-
" haps,” he add-

¢d, in & vain at-

temiit o9 com-
fart hern, ' peér-
haps, wfter all
we exaggerdte
the peril. Thefe
may still be'a
chance for me
to escape with
my life.’”

Nevertheless,

as he embraced’

hls wifeonce
more he feit in
his heart that it
wolld be forthe

crisp and cold,
and the young
lewyer: thought
that never be-
@ fors had exlst-
il ence seemed
. more desirable.
A nd tosthink
thut within one
short hour hla
llfet-sn body'

What! A big boy like you afrald to have 1t pulleli? Hére! I'll show youn

how. Just teke this string,

- man!' shouted

tie one end around the tooth and the olher arouna the doorknob, Hke ‘this,

la;teuh;;:e. e pretenm £ |
saving the Jdove! Laugh,
house, he walked “fiend, not fe
hriskly up the male, laugh and
R O Eamair, fed
AL w eau- in one moment I
tiful* morning, shall le dead,

" ‘nies of him you

“Pve always kiZ®n that heart dizeass

would kill me, In ';l(E of what that fool
doctor says’” continueg Dnele Abednego bit-
terly, “Oh. I'm @ying! 1know T'm dytmr')'
“What can' I do for goi, Abby dear?
asked Aunt Amy, prepared °f anvihiog

. from getting him a drinic to ‘pﬂz ‘for the

dootor and miniater.
“Nothing. I'm, beyond ‘humm neip T
plied Undle Abednego with many &'
and ejaculations. Al you egn de  °
watch ‘me pass away fn this-frightrul
Oh, my heart! A hundred knives s
ting at i1, & thousand pangs are pler
& million flames are consuming it
find my will In'my desk; and mind, yo4 get

nothing:if you marry agaln. Oh, oh, How 1t

burns and scorches! Thank heaven 't pre-

pared, and don't forget Ive pdd lhe pﬂr,

rent yesterday, and Dedcon Doust
to mail the rmipthstn!sh‘r. H
m on fire! I'm & umuﬁ"m 3

* grgtion!" N

Aunt Amy be-
gan to lmugh a8
a dawning idea
of the real
trouble ros¢ ln
her mind y

“Laugh, W

Ugcle Abednes
go, clawing 4t
the bail clothes
In'an ecstasy of
fear, pain and
rage. “Laugh,
false f=male, at
the mortal ago-

“the lurid pange

and no ong can
‘bear witness to
the tortures you
have added to

of d | ssolution:
Oh, my heart,
my heart! How
it burns and
consumes with-
‘4n ‘me! The un-

‘would be——hut e 4
i with an effort - ::::n:—nh e fire
- he t_hruat_antd_n: iy L0

| :‘;:m:fﬂa‘df“_l hy;!'-" re.:@q.n—- . g v

' srated AUnt etcin betwaen |

Having by this

MURPHY (in Philadelphia for the mt ume)—Basorm I always hwrd. time reached

Amy, eheck‘lns »

soid to him would bear froit

MES, COEWIUGER—Well, as | was say
ing, he bagan by apologising for baving
skimped me 5o jong, and said It was on po~
count of business troubles, Sard tirmes and
other things’ 1 knew nothing about My
dear sa{d he, 'it's too lnte Imy the s=aagn
nowsto think ¢f a sealsiin, but if you m.m

‘desire that new bonper you: spoke of Bome

time ago you.nay boy |t” -
MES DORCAS—3¢ he really sajd thaco: 3§

knkw 1 put your cese se piainly 1o Gim 'r.hn.rk

he was heartily nshamed of himesit,

MRS, OOBWIGGER-LBut that waan't ail,

He Mmade ma bring out my best dress and
hea Ne lookad i over he sald he was forced

! it was rather shabby, and that'L

NB‘ = o nEw ot
"CAE-OUr siclety has been
< suffering women. 1o cams
‘etheds work ke a gharin
“t have felc

ot : they wuz slow here, but divil & bit did I know they advertised th-m plays ;o NESETE hermitrth, “T hnmd beuﬂ!! M#M
I=br ¢ s wake behoind toime. . .B 5 d::t}' atd wrong, That mustdrd plaster has d‘llgpad
4 L JORiAv T . ‘down over your heart,”

. - ) , e A ood ¥ t " -
. \ poke my head out de window. Deol' Peedea TRETIFEIiing atnglne o - itk An immedlate lnvnlt&\\*tlcn proving the

and took a last look at Madison square.

mos' lappin® my eabin do’, an' dah stan’ & o et shay _ .
~ monst’uz big black bah, bangin’ an’ bangin'. Gopdtby," he said, with a shaking volee,

corfectness of this thegry, Unele Abednego neec
‘now takﬂltummuwhenﬂdm %

L ¥ : as he thought once more of his wife and
e e T ko Tt 5,5 B e mar a1 2 oo of e e G
- Apgd B ‘ ginning to enjoy life.” 'l &

‘gunt ;
“Bah he fe&' whine, an' motion he want in, Theh he gritted his toéth, and with the

A Letter from Yuba Jog. - . mme

o e firm step of & condemned man walking to ; !
=, . :2 inm h:h‘t,:av:hnnﬂ‘:nﬂ:'h oizﬁeui? ?::?;; the seaftold crossed the street and/boarded One day Wwhen Yuba Joe was mi;; "m
A5y in 42 mg' the cable car glancing over & newspaper his eyes sudden- © o

i 'Hﬂ' hﬂ“ 1 m ;sahunl’,l I leave yo' . “l’ l!thted on ashonlrue‘l: “mwz . ..-m.—;“t
in, an’ den w'at? Yo' fes' natoh’ly snatch H]s Fatg lnt?mt him gnedaﬂy. ;!n arter :lm " a “thiy
me bal-headed, like yo' fo'faddubs done do several times and pondering over It = while Athow!

“Tell me what my baby's lat in life will

1 3 "
. 1o de childran o' Isrul, 1hna dey sass ol sncl pleadtd the fota young 2

~he hunted up pencil and paper’ unu._wfolh
the fallowing letter to the Paeﬂc!'qn muu m

Bruddah Liy! " b gt

A " P ‘ing the gypsy's paim with silver. '"He Is 8o United States. m

T Bah he shake he heéad '‘No! no! no! an’ ] .

b ms: be ehrtaat el'rei times he :nnt sndtch  different from nther hables, don't'you know, “dere mr. President: 1 ‘““’" a M"" felt gl
¥ me. Den I know he take his solemn oaf he that I"— paper thot a feller called Injun Bill & in o she ves.

yer Senate at Washington, ap' as ;w '

him well | write this to put yor on yer gusrd , went €0 )
'_agln him. Howhemwﬁrimmfﬂ-‘_m'
“heard he was In jale at frisco, buf don't Y& goren

B wont, an’ I done leave him fn, Dat bah stay Al baties are dlﬂeuh: from other bables,
. 3 o Wiy me frceARye, m ‘e ol* Peedek. shie my dear,” replied thesaothmw who was—

hrink back whah m belong, en’ de bah ds befitted one who could read the secrets of
:& £0 .hc:,m.“ ﬂ; de time he monst'us t'ank- the stars with the faclilty with shich the
L)

¥ g " average man discerns bis own fituess for trust_him nor begin lendin’ him terbecker 3
i~ tu'l";t:mﬂ:;&;:;u:; hf:;i“:’a:‘hyi;“ﬂn my holding office—dead onto the frallties and cnvsie he never pays 1t back., If ye've'got m
3 plg he dle, an' I don' know how T done gwan  [01bles of human nature in general, and o eny good licker in the white house vellag  nouse in-
4 Wintah froo, Bimeby 1. nigh crosstw’ or doting mammes in particular., “But he will ye'd better look artsr it mighty ctus, fur Qllt ng t+
. Jurd'n agin, kase I pow'ful hungry, an’ bain’ =~ Outsrow that in time.” kin smell the stuff & mile off and. Kin drink & gown an
¥t got puffin’ to eat, I shet myseft in my cabin “But he really is different,” persisted the | gallon afore puttin’ the Jug down to breathe. MRS,
e . an' one night T say: ] young mother enrnestly. “Although he talks “Loek yerself in yer bedroom, mri presl- - you gay
T . “*Guess I be pickin’ on a mmp "fo' many = &lmost Incessantly, and His lAnguage sounds. ~ dent, when the critter gits drunk, fur then, gy )

2 Sy days,’ I, say. ‘Don’ ‘spec' 1 kin 9“? hit ke  exactly as if it ought to be intelligible, T am. he's lable to tackle ye ail together on ‘the RS
& -7 1 kin de fiddle, I says. utterly unable to understund one word he slightest excuse, and kin easily lick the bull i e,

Bp “Den somnbmor,banu bang at de’ ¢°' 1 says. Then his head ls extreordinarily large Senate with ome hand tied behind him. Also -3

. opende @' Dah wuz de ol black bah. He  for a child of his dge, and he often suffers warn ‘the Chiness ministers to keep gut-o = = 1

——

3 AT Jes” bow ml&hty ‘pollte, sah, an' den 'way he from sevére pains in ft. He I& bold and self-

Bill's way, as he's down on thar Kind
“go. 1 look down: Dah wuz a nice fat side possessed in the extreme, and {5 abashed at w

shoots at ‘em on sight. 1f ve keér

m

A%

) o’ po'k an” a bag o co'n meal, sah! Dat ol'  nothing that frequently affecis children, but, e i g oy | 5 71 b : he goes ar, i
e bah ne fotch ‘em, an’ save my life kase I on the other hand, he often wakes in the P ' . e e ] 'cashun the congreesmen agin vefvetn’ ol g o

i ““ hm‘nr - ., dead o! ni‘ht ahtlﬂims‘ with m fedt ot Il | =i Y ] ) T8, 1 = . T : e f ol ; - ; " viun B . -ml.
Fody “Nex* monin’ 1 jes’ cuttin' up dat mg a,u' ' temn\x pf his own dmtmms. And' during ] o il . P 2 =W 292 P e
it “&mnﬁm'm at. ;:"9 :n wgm-, hh wtklnp hours he ls nzver uﬂlﬂ&d with e . sur, Wﬁﬁ‘" dop”
N ol ‘squah in. ﬂu.,ﬁ'a: Cunnel Bpud, w'at live whit §s given him, but cries f*fl'ﬂlﬂ sun or ;

b nw};e planfation vwo, mifea down de ol the mobn and"oﬂ}sr W‘WW“ % ol 4 B L At [ o feed Nnd wauier Ou




